FATHERS AND CHILDREN
Vassily Ivanovitch waited on him in silence
Anna Vlasyevna went in to him and asked him
how he was feeling. He answered, * Better/
and turned to the wall Vassily Ivanovitch
gesticulated at his wife with both hands ; she
bit her lips so as not to cry, and went away.
The whole house seemed suddenly darkened;
every one looked gloomy; there was a strange
hush; a shrill cock was carried away from the
yard to the village, unable to comprehend why
he should be treated so. Bazarov still lay,
turned to the wall. Vassily Ivanovitch tried
to address him with various questions, but they
fatigued Bazarov, and the old man sank into
his arm-chair, motionless, only cracking his finger-
joints now and then. He went for a few minutes
into the garden, stood there like a statue, as
though overwhelmed with unutterable bewilder-
ment (the expression of amazement never left
his face all through), and went back again to
his son, trying to avoid his wife's questions.
She caught him by the arm at last, and pas-
sionately, almost menacingly, said, * What is
wrong with him ?' Then he came to himself,
and forced himself to smile at her in reply ; but
to his own horror, instead of a smile, he found
himself taken somehow by a fit of laughter.
He had sent at daybreak for a doctor. He
thought it necessary to inform his son of this,
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